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PPPEESEESDYS | 
The Hammerſmith GARLAND. | 
„ r . 
The jally Paint 1 Hammerſmith. 


FOI ens av 
Jolly brisk Painte from Hammer ſmith came, 

A To hear what News was in the Town, 
He metwith a fair Maid by the Way, 
le ask'd if he ſhould lay her down. 
Upon the Bench it was near the Goat, 
The young Man made free with her Petticoat, 
And you ſhall hear of moſt excellent Sport. 


* 


The Cream of the jeſt I mean to declare, 
When he began with his Bruſh to work, 
It was a comely Sight for to ſee, EF 
When he with his Bruſh gave ſuch a Jirk: 
The Bench it fell down, and he follow'd after,! 
Some Body came by, and burſt into Laughter; 1 
Zookſ, ſaid the Maid, you've cracks my Refreſher. | 


The Place it was dirty where they fell in, 
And all bedaub'd this Couple were: 
Somebody came by that knew them full well, 
And ſaid, My brave Boy be of good Cheer, 


Although the Conflable is hard hy, 


Du need un fear fince I am ſo nigh, 
£ooks, ſaid the Conſtable, Sirrab, you lie. 
„„ ROY EO Before] 
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TN Before the Juſtice then he Was brought, F — 


„There to anſwer for what he'd done, | 
I catch d him with Madam, the Conſtable fad, 


Juſt in the Height of all their Fun; INE 


IT bid him go away, but he did ſwear, 
And told me I had no Bufineſs theae, 
And a Fig for me be did not care. 
Come tell to me the Juſtice ſaid, - 
Come tell to me moſt ſpeedily, 
What Manner of Living you have,. 
Or elſe a Soldier you muſt bee, 
For you are a young Man ftour and tall, 


And able to ſtand by a Cannon Ball, 


80 may be preferr'd Sir, withal. 
am @ Painter, the young Man he faid, 


To uſe my Bruſh I thought no Harm, 
I painted ſometbing for the young Maid, 
Thinking it might your Warſotp charm : 


I painted her Veins when down fhe -was laid, 


I took this Pains becauſe ſbe was a Maid, 
And to tell you the Truth I'm not afraid, + 


It is my Maid I plainly ſee, 


And you have wrought her Overthrow, 
But if the Maid and you can agree, | 
Then about your Buſineſs you may go; 
But if you had not a Painter been, 
You muſt have gone and ſerv d the King, 


Now you may go and merrily fing. 


So tate your Pencils, and your Ruler, 
| Likewiſe your Compaſſes and your Toots, 
But have n Care you Pimping Fool. 7 
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T's: fi ing you a Sous concernibg, of. be,, 

See how ſhe reels the Bugle Horn, bh 

She is the faireſt- Creature that's under the Sun, 
With my Falderal, Foldgrat;  Falderaderat, Faldere. 


The Hair of her Head is Ake th⸗ Ravine Fenthey: 
See how ſhe reels the Bugle Horn, 

And her Skin is like the new tann'd e Leather, | 
"IS my Falderal, &c. | 


She has two "Fa like two Cannon Balls, 
See how ſhe reels the Bugle Horn, 
And her Eybrows are nothing but Thitttes and Thorns, 
With my Falgeral, &c. . „ 


She has 2 long Noſe,* ry 2 Joog: Chin, 
See how the reels the Bugle Horn, 
She has a-wide Mouth that a =p mY ſail 5. 
With = Fares, &. | | 
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She has two Breaſts: Wie two Buſhel bs, 
Sce how. ſhe reels the Bugle Horn, / 

And her Cloaths they ate Fes ele and. : Jag 
Hith my Falderal, &c. CE AY — 


Sbe has two Hands Uke two F Hats," 
See how ſhe feels the Bugle Horn, © © 
And the Nails of her” Fingers are nine Inches long, 
With my Falderal, Ke. * | 


She has two Hips like two Merchade Ships, 
See how ſhe reels the Bugle, Horn, 
She bas Wind iu her Tail, wil Jer them all a 8. 
ite my Faleerd, Ke. — 3 — 


The BUGLE Horn, ET 


She: 
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She has two- bandy Legs, and ſplay Fy det, 
See how ſhe reels the Bagle Horn, 
She was ſtolen out of Hell, hen the Pei Was aſleep,” 
Mut my Falderal, Falderal, Folderaderat, Falderat. 
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The Merc bon! 5 1 Son's Courtſhip, 70 4 
| air Suſan. 5 r 4 
Mercharits” youngeſt 80% „ 3 
Courted fair Suſan, „ F 


Thoughts in his Mind did an, 

l *he lay muſing; 

Cupid, that craſty Tad 5 

Taught him his RED Er wg 12 pales 

Although ſhe no Portion had, x 
But a charming, Beauty. | 


F Come to my Chamber: W <A. 


x. Deareſt dont deny me, 5 NN; 15 3 
5 {Thou ſhall- not ſuffer Frenrg 
Nor Grief attend thee, . 
I will ruſh into the 'Fhrong, red 5 5 . 
n Deareſt to Slight thee. "St . 
Had I but Gold great Store, 1 4 ns 
F Deareſt to delight thee, „ 
I Becauſe that Jam poor, Ng 8 
7 


8 9 e walk aue me; 
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Although that you ate poor, 


Then happy ſhould I be, 


Men are faiſe you know, 


. 
Portion or none, my Dear, 
For my paſt Anguiſh, _ 
One tender Smile allow, 

Why ſhould I languiſh? 


Its only you. I do adore, 
Sweet Suſan try me, 


I never will deny thee; 
If you will grant my Requeſt, 
My Joys for to reſtore, 


And love; you evermore. 


She hearing kim fay..', 
Cry'd, my deareſt I © | 


And often do Prove cruel ; 

You may court me for a while, 
All to deceive me; ++ 28 

When you my Heart haves won, 
Then you'll 80 and leave me. 


If ever 1 prove "falſe. to thee, - 
May divine Powers 
Scme Judgements ſend on me, 
That I may be devour d: 
1 will court thee for a while, | 

Never to deceive the,; ] 
And when thy Heart J have won, HS. 
"ES never go and lerre thee. +. 80 
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80 Suſan caſe my Pain, | 
Now is the Time or never, 
If you will not marry me, 

N 1 ſhall be loſt for ever. 
She hearing him ſay fo, 
Straight ſhe fell a Crying, 
How can I fo cruel be, 
To one that lies a dying? 


| _ "Joly, then ſhe faid, 

_—_ kind Heaven guide thee, 
And 'Fo-morrow we will wed, 
Whatever does betide me; 
According. to the Words ſhe ſpoke, 


He no more ſtood muſings 
But the next Day he married Was, 


Unto his faireſt Suſan. 
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7 * Squire's Courtſhip to the Cutler” s. fair | 
Daughter. N 


N the Heat of Summer's Weather, 

[ When Flora ſhot forth her Beams, 

A brisk young Gallant with Hat and F _— 
Up to the City of London he came. 


- | Much Gold he catry'd, * whilſt he tatried, 
On A Damſel be AC an VE: 


Her 


(8) | 
e Rome: was Nancy, ſhe pleaſed his OM 
A Cutlers Daughter. chat IId bard, 25 
5 having eaſt his. Eyes upon de 
+ He did to her theſe Words. unfold : 
1 Oo Nancy, Nancy, | oblige my Fancy, 
And I will give thee: a Chain of t Gold, 


Or any T tribg that you do require,” 


So that my am'rous Girl proves but- kind; 
"ho And Rings and 


4 Jewels, and rich Attire, 
So that my Deareſt prove but kind. 


Tis not your Gold, nor yet your: Silyer, 
That ever ſhall entice me fo, 


| II keep myſelf in an honeſt Station; 
1 And you ſhall ne er debauch me ſo. 


Altho⸗ T am but a Cutler's Daughter, 
I think myſelf aa good, ſhe cry'd, 
* thoſe that make cheir whole F Wa. 
. Who kifs for Gold, and in Coaches ride 


Oh! ! T have been in Spain and Flanders, 


And twice have I been at the Ba/tick Shore, 
la Sain and Flanders, amongſt Commanders, 


And never heard the like before. 
Pot Youth and Beauty, it is my Duty, 
y For to yield for Charms of Love; 


like your Carriage, I'll. join in Marriage, 
8 7 as never will your x Rain prove. 


> 


| ” 
* 
5 * 
1 
4” % 2 —_— 
. L ; N 6 
£ 


* * 4 
Wa SY teens oj 
n . * N 


. Ee 2 
& 
Boo 


